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WEMFSTEM 
OF THE 4 
V MISSING 
t XA/tSlL. I 



I’M LOOKING FOR 
BEN HIGGENS! MY 
NAME'S LASH > 
La RUE i / 



I'M HIGGENS fl'VE BEEN EXPECTING 
YUH, MARSHAL. YORE CHIEF SAID HE 
WOULD SEND YUH UP WHEN l 
FILED MY REPORT l J, 



I UNDERSTAND A 
WHOLE WAGON 
TRAIN OF RAILS , 
ARE MISSING' J 



THAT'S RIGHT, LASH. 1 
THEY DISAPPEARED 
R/GHT UNDER OUR 
. NOSES/ . 



I 1 


ijl 


III 


1; 



3 






IT POSSIBLE YOU 'f 
JUST ORDERED -me ; 

WKOJG AMOUNT of M. 
RAILS ? ^ r -«c 



NO. LASH. 1 I CHECK ALL 

.™£SOPPUES MYSELF, ^ 
]*£. POSITIVE THAT THOSE 
MISSINO RAILS ARRIVED 
v HYAR! 



butwhv shoulo anyone’ 



ffi&XTS? C °NT&APLAnNG 

A VERY BIG RAILROAD - —A 
WAGON TRAIN OF RAILS ARE 
I ONLY GOOD FER ABOUT A MILE 
<£««{ IF ^ASKMe,n- 
UKE THE WORK OF 
SOME PRACTICAL JOKER OR A 
v^BANp OF WILD wds i A 



RAILS ? WHAT 
GOOD WOULD THEY BE 
TO ANYONE UNLESS HE 
WJ* GONG INTO THE RAIL- 

jaatf^gL^ 



ks. 



KrXzzrzzi . 1 marshal ; vuh 

l ™ L^ Lt - v 0LA *\e HIM 
I FER NEGLIGENCE ! NO ONE 

V J5L™ H « «'G*r imovm LO 

•>\BfER EXPECT ANYONE TO 
STEAL RAILS ! HE WAS BUSY 

HIS EYES ON MORE j 
EASILY STOLEN OBJECTS l 



'/////A 



/I’LL BE BACK AT 6J 
MEANWHILE, I'M 
, GOING TO HAVE A 
iOOK AROUNO TOWN 
TD SEE IF ANYONE 
HAS SEEN ANYTHING 
OF THE MISSING v 
YsRAILSl 



THAT EVENING 



I CA ' AE before 

/ I DID ANYTHING! OUR 
I NIGHT WATCHMAN, HUTCH 
•wobsom. comes m 

DUTY AT 6 P.M.. VUH CAN 
QUESTION HIMYORESELF 



I M SORRY I'M LATE , HIGGENS,^ 
EVERY possiae 
PIACE FOR THOSE PRACTICAL 
JOKERS OR WILD KIDS YOU 
MENTIONED MIGHT HAVE 
DUMPED THE MISSING RAILS' 
£WUN& NO SIGN OF THEmT 
BUTWHAT'S MORE, NO ONE 
n TSZPiJ <AS -5EE N a RAIL 
FLOATING AROUND EITHER.' 
NOW WHERE'S YOUR NIGHT J 
- WA TCHMAN 9 ' 



I DON'T 
. KNOW, 
/LASH! FER 
'THE FIRST 
V TIME 
\ SINCE WE 
I STARTED 
I THIS 
/ CONSTRUC- 
’ T10N JOB, 

. HE HASN'T 
SHOWN UP 
FER WORK' 



WORKING HYAR, SO NO ONE 

V THSSEJS?" '™W WERE 

* wppnc D TO FINISH THE — 
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DO YOU THINK H£ 



THE/ WOULDN'T 06 WORTH ANYTHING 
MORE TO HIM THAN ANYONE ELSE ' 
ALL I CAN GUESS IS THAT HE 
FIGURES HE MAY 8E BLAMED PER 
LETTING THE RAILS BE STOLEN, AND 
HE DOESN'T AIM TO COME BACK 
S. ON THE JOB l 



IN THAT CASE I BETTER SO 
SEE IF I CAN FINQ HIM 
before HE BLOWS TOWN : / 
DO YOU KNOW WHERE J 
^HE'S STOPPING 



Ythere's oncv one 

j PLACE TO STOP 
/ AROUND HYAR... 
THE HOTEL IN TOWN , 



aXJLO POSSIBLY 
BE MIXED UP 
WITH THESE 
STOLEN RAILS? > 



f NO, SIR I BUT HE 
\ NEVER DID SHOW 
] UP THIS MORNING 
/ AFTER HIS NIGHT 
WATCHMANS SHIFT/ 



rrs possible he %: 

HAD HIS GEAR J 
PACKED AND TOOK V 
IT WITH HIM THE C 
LAST TIME HE LEFT 3 
THE HOTEL! AS SOON 
AS HE WAS SURE ^ 
HIGGENS Ncmceo T 
THE MISSING RAILS, J 
HE COULD HAVE 
SKIPPED TOWN ‘ /Si 



MV NAME'S LASH La RUE. I'M ’ 
A ROVING MARSHAL J WOULD 
YOU HAVE A KEY FOR l 

I HENDERSONS ROOM ? / 

\ I'D LIKE TO HAVE A LOOK / 
IN THERE / UMji 



BY' THE WAV HIS CLOTHES ARE 
SPREAD ALL AROUND HE H 
ROOM, IT DOESN'T LOOK AS 
IF HE MOVED OUT-UNLESS , 
rr WAS SUDDENCV I JatozdS 



* BUT THAT WAD OF MONEY HIDDEN 
UNDER THE MATTRESS MAKES 
ME DOUBT THAT "SUDDENLY*/ NO 
ONE WDULD SKIP TOWN AND LEAVE 
ALL THAT MONEY BEHIND/ 



I WONDER WHOSE PICTURE THIS IS ? 
1 RECKON I OUGHT TO TAKE IT 
ALONG i IT MIGHT THROW SOME US*fT 



S 




"in-, i , /nruts ^ 

TOWN OF WILD ROOT. 

/ FC9< 5WTENED 1 
HinCH J J ASIFYUHSAW j 



WATCHMAN l BUT As F 6^5 PKTO«I* 

/sarsffi, 



HUTCH'S DiSAP- 
/ PEARANCE SEEMS 
y TO B6 JUST AS 
^ POINTLESS as the 

disappearance of 

vYOUR RAILS' 



YUH TOLD ME, RIO, NO 
ONE COULD EVER GET 
WISE IP I TOOK ONE 
SECTION OF RAIL AT 
ATIME 



WHSOTNOCOMPLAI^ 
NLTTCHi I RAID YUH WEU. 
l-£R THOSE WORTHLESS 
SECTIONS OF RAILS,,, 

. $500,' V 



THE SITUATION IS CHANGED SO lN< 
1 CM "^LLXXJ i NEXT 
™E A SOLO TRAIN RUNS TH ROUSH I 
THESE IT^R FA*T5, WE*M TO / 

dsconnect the regular railway \ 

use THE RAILS YUH scld! 
usrp MAKE A LINE WHICH WOULD BE I 
IONS ENCUGH TO CARRY A 

THE SOLD TRAIN INTO A CAVE IN jR 
™ E . WHERE ‘WE CAN .jfi 
.loot rr.' 



X WOULDN'T FEEL SO 
NERVOUS IF I AT LEAST 
KNEW WHAT XXI WERE 
AIMING TO USE 
THEM FOR.' y 



BUT EVEN IF MJH GOT AWAY WITH ^ 

I n, WHEN THE LAW WOULD RND 
I THENEWUNE OF TRACK AND TRACE 
THE TRAIN INTO THE CAVE, THEY'D 
BE BOUND TO TIE THE ROBBERY 
UP WITH EITHER VUHORME ^ 



WtAlM TO PICK UP THE NEW 



WHY ARE YUH TELLING 
HIM ALL THIS, RIO? 

I HE'S SC' SCARED 
} HE MIGHT GIVE US 
AWAY BEFORE WB 
SETA CHANCE TO 
.PULL THE JOB.' 



--- ---- <V> Knw Iircncn 1 

•^OPTWTCKS RIGHT AFTER 
TTIE SOLD TRAIN RIDES OVER 
jTf THERE'S UTTLE CHANCE OF 
THE LAW FINDING THEM i AND 
ASFERTHE TRAIN ITSELF— AS 
SOON AS WE UDOT Vt, WE AIM 
TO BLOW THE CAVE UP AND rr> 
^ with n-' 
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_BUT BACK A T THE CONSTRUCTION SHACK . - 

RING -EYED MULE IF I CAN FIGURE a IT / 4iSni?* ^ 

/ gSfff" 






I SWEAR, RIO J 
I WON'T 



THAR AIN'T NO OTHER 
WAY OUT, HUTCH ' I 

CANT LET YUH SO . 

BLABBING AU. YUH J MOUTH ! I'LL 
^ KNOW GO BACK MO 

GET MY $500 
, Akln ocm ‘ 17 1 



SAY THE SITUATION ( 
HA!5 CHANGED'? I 
WOULDNT WANT HUTCH 
ID DIB WITH ANY , 

UNANSWERED / 

QUESTIONS ON y 



RIGHT AFTERTHEY DIS- 
COVERED THE MISSING 
RAILS, THEY'D BE BOUND 
TO SUSPECT YUH / WELL, 
TM MAKING SURE "THAT 
WHEN THEY FIND YUH- > 

YUH'LL BE IN NO S 
POSTTIONTO >\fl I 
^TALK i 'j \ 



/ WE'LL 
/ TAKE 
/HIS8C0Y 

ANODWVi? 

IT IN THE 

v HilLs ' 



^ NO, HIGGENS! I'VE FOUND NO TRACE OF YOUR ^ 
MISSING NIGHT WATCHMAN, AND NOT A SOUL HAS ' 
MADE AN ATTEMPT TO STEAL ONE OP THESE J 
NEW RAILS YOU ORDERED i r-| iw-^TTnI 



ANY CLUES YET, 

LASH? . 



OKAY, LASH! THINGS 
i HAVE BEEN SO QUIET 
THAR'S no Reason x 
1 GANT HANDLE THEM 
MYSELF/ , 



— BUT YOU’RE GOING TO HAVE TO ' 
KEEP GUARD YOURSELF FORA FEW 
DAYS! I GOT A MESSAGE FROM THE 
CHIEF MARSHAL ASKING ME TO 
REPORT TO THE SHERIFF AT WILD- j 
ROOT! HE SAYS ITS URGENT! vl 



ITS JUST AS RIO X 
FIGURED/ THESE ’ 
RAILS STRETCH ALL 
THE WAY PROM THE 
CAVE TO THE MAIN 
RAILWAY LINE! ALL 
WE HAVE TO DO NOW 
IS DISCONNECT THE 
REGULAR TRACKS AND 
ATTACH THESE 1 



THAT'S EASY! 

\ X ONLY HOPE 
I NOTHING GOES 
WRONG WITH 
\ RIO'S TAKING 
\ OVER THE 
\ GOLD TRAIN! 



DONT FRET 
ABOUT RIO ! 
HE ALWAYS 
v KNOWS WHAT 
Vhe-s DOING l 
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MNP AS THE 
gOlO TRAIN 
SPEEDS FROM 
LANTERN GULCH 
TOWARDS 
WILDROOT... 



LANDING SAFELY ON THE 
TOP OF THIS TRAIN 
SHOULD BE A CINCH/ 



PUT YORE HANDS UP, AND 
KEEP TOUR MOUTHS SHUT J 
IM TAKING OVER THE f 
hw CONTROLS ' y 






RIO WIST BE AT THE CONTROLS, ALL RIGHT.'. 
HE'S HEADING THE GOLD TRAIN RIGHT 
ALONG OUR SPECIAL LINE l 



OKA/, no, WE'RE READY TO HELP , 
YUH REMOVE THE SOLD J " J 



I THAT CAN WAIT.' XTOCX CARE OF ^ 
THE ENGINEER AND FIREMAN ! A FEW 
OF VUH BETTER GO IN AND TIE UP 
WHOEVER ELSE MIGHT BE ON THE 
TRAIN 1 THEN THE REST OF YUH RE- 
MOVE THE TRACKS PRONTO' WE 
k WONT BE SAFE UMTILTHEVRE / 
KW GONE < 



/ LETS FOLLOW THE TRAIN 
INTO THE CAVE i I WANT 
TO BE ON TIME TO HELP . 
RIO LOOT THE GOLD I 



mm 



mj 








WHY, lfS HUTCH 1 
HENDERSON, THE 
NIGHT WATCHMAN 
I'VE BEEN LOOK- 
INS FOR! WHAT 
WAS HE DOING 
ALL THE WAY / 

OVER HERE 



JUST KNOWING 
i WHO HE WAS, 
LASH, MAKES 
YOU KNOW A 
HUNDRED 
' PERCENT MORS 
ABOUT HIM 
THAN I DO.' 



^ IT LOOKS LIKE Y MISSING ! \ 

TROUBLE, SHERIFF.' I HOW COULD A 
THE GOLD TRAIN 1 WHOLE TRAIN 
HEADING THIS ( DISAPPEAR? 

WAY FROM | ITAAUST HAVE 
LANTERN GULCH } BEEN DELAYED 
G MISSING.' EN ROUTE ! 



"AND, LASH, THAR WAS ' 
NOTHING ON THE BODY WE 
FOUND IN THE HILLS / 
EXCEPT THIS HYAR A 
PICTURE J 



LOOK, SHERIFF, THE LANTERN GULCH TELE- BUT A TRAIN I 

GRAPHER WIRED ME WHEN THE GOLD \ JUSTCOULDNT . 
TRAIN LEFT THE DEPOT ! WHEN IT DIDN'T 1 VANISH .' J 
ARRIVE HYAR ON TIME, I RODE OUT MY5EIP h— ir- ■ — ^ 
AND RODE ALL THE WAY TO LANTERN GULCH J V 
AND NEVER PASSED THE TRAIN i I TELL / 

YCXJ IT’S DISAPPEARED l S 



NOT UNLESS SOMEONE BUIlT A 
CONNECTING UNE TO SEND THE 
TRAIN OFF IN A DIFFERENT^ 
DIRECTION! 



SHERlFf 



THERE'S NO TIME TO EXPLAIN NOW.' BUT IS 
THERE ANY PLACE BETWEEN WILDROOT 
AND LANTERN GULCH BIG ENOUGH TO V 
HIDE THE GOLD TRAIN IN? — 



—WAIT A SECOND .' T 
YES, THAR IS --THAR'S 
AGAVE IN THE HILLS 
SO BIG THE KIDS CALL 
IT THE HOLLOW MOUN- 
TAIN ! YUH COULD HIDE 
A TRAIN IN THAR, J 

ALL RIGHT! 



ILL’ RIDE OUT AND CHECK! IN '' 
, THE MEANWHILE, SHERIFF, ROUND 
UP A POSSE AND INSPECT THE 
1 RAJLWAY UNE! SEE IF YOU CAN 
FIND ANY TRACE OF WHERE 
' THE TRACK MIGHT HAVE BEEN 
TAMPERED WITH TO ADD A NEW 
„ SECTION . JUST IN CASE THE 
V CAVE ISN'T THE RIGHT , 
PtAcai / 
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¥ 








*ffwe ROVING 



WIPCAN^^I 



PB? THE BiOW-OUT l*\ 
,^<W SHOULD I SAY I 



^ “DOING 

WWS'M UEi=A\/p- .ip-— 



\ wru ALL BE A V 
\ LONG TIME DEAD \ 
Jf WE DON'T ACT \ 
/ Fftsrj Do >PU THINK 

TOUR TEETH ARE SITtJNg 
NOLI6H TO PULL THESE 
F® ,^iiNC> W HANDS / 

>EIF I ROLL OVER /, 
TOWARDS TOU ? 



IVE got ' 
k STRONG 
\ TEETH' 
\ROU.«/ 
i VW'fTS 
/CERTAINiy 
/WORTH 
'A TRY/ . 



nOp'iptohtaketimetd 

l DO THAT WE'LL ALL 8B 
| BLOWN TO BITS' OUR 
'best BET is PER YUH 
TOSS IF VTJH CAN STOP 
THEM F«3M DYNAMITING 
THE GAVE ! IT'S THE ONLY 
WW VUH CAN SMEALi 
Vs. °FUS.' 



T ”?!.? 10 rr ‘ n° w ip ” 

^^reET IU FREE 
^THE REST OF YOU ■ 



"»-wri heroes 

we'ui- f-rrr • SUT JUST THEN 



rsu,»un« WE -4 SISH , SKiSP !RRe -'3~V 

SSFSSSUSV *> 

j^^nglL BE SASV TO HANDLE / 



... J 

rM K5 TO us up withthk 
, s 41 ttv jobbery ; 



PJ'KMUS UP.' I RECOGNIZt 
HIM. HE s RIO GANGS ' THAT 
MAO-MAN WOULD SICP ", 
AT NOTHING/^ 
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SAOOtE, LASH U»RUE FOUOK* #TH BUUET-UW! SPEED, LAW i 

f l. TOE . I I M jL0P 0WAMITE MO •” „ ,-. ., WHIP INTO ACTION, 

! Ill yaCGULP!) IN LESS THAN A SECOND 1X6 
In W CAVE AND "THOSE POOR PEOPLE IN IT 
I / / / 3§V> VIU - BE BLOWN TO SMITHEREENS l 



rr's that lawdog, uaRue ; but when 
HE YANKS THAT AWAY, HE'LL SET IT , 
OFF HIMSELF ' THEN WE CAN A 

If-pf L - GET HIM! tnlfP 



TOUCH OF A GREAT MUSICIAN, THE ROVING 



J THAT DID IT! 



EVERYBODY IN THE } 

CAVE IS SAFE NOW -ALTHOUGH ' 
I RECKON THAT'S MORE THAN X 

>~- ra>rs m can say for , 
V MYSELF : T~X 



T SURROUND HIM, men! 

\ NO HOMBRES GOING 
I TO RUIN MY MONTHS 
/ OF PLANNING ! SHOOT 
TO KILL! | 



3UT THE ROVING MARSHAL IS dUST 
AS HANDY WITH HIS SIX-GUN AS HE 
IS WITH HIS BULL WHIP AND... 



I KNOW THEY'RE CLIMBING UP ON 
ME FROM BEHIND, TOO, SO NO 
MATTER WHICH WAY I TURN / 
SOMEBODY CAN GET ME IN X 
>— w. THEBAQC! J 



. . .ONE TRYING TO GET AWAY .. . 
BUTHFS NOT GOING VERY FAR.' 
FIRST I'LL TIE YOU 8CYS UP SO 
YOU WON'T MAKE ANY PLANSV 
TO LEAVE ! r- — 



I OONT UKE DOING TWO THINGS 
AT ONCE, BUT YOU HOMBRES 
DIDN'T GIVE ME ANY CHOICE J / 



It 
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soys/ keep 
' FlRIN'—CR 



f WaWH|7H-BYE9/ 
’THEY HAVE LIED ’CAMELS 
ARE NOT GOOS! LET 
^ ALL DIE 1 y//// / > 

> 'iimii i > 

fyyAWIVAH /!y 



!k*W(0 



^YE'LL BE REACHIN' X 
TOElWOUPnAINS 
“ PRETTY SOON! WE 
CAN BACK-TRACK i 
ON THE TOSSe 
» ONCE WE'RE THERE/ 
Birr RIGHT NOW- 



CUNT-DO SOME- 
THING/ JEB’S 
/AILIN’ PAST.' HE'S 
BEEN WOUNDED , 
. BAD.' 



11 
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8RN6 A DOCTOR HER 

&KT i^ L , L ™ E money vou stole 

JSNT GOING TO HELP JEB NOW 
»S A TOWN iK HBwTlM 
SOING TO TRY AND FIND A DOC. 



ffisirs skis'sk issss™"- 

WSSSSSrJ^S^ml 



GOT HIM RIGHT IN 
TOE SACK ! . 



^SK5SJH SMT ' THE CARAVAN'S 

WAmNaJ THJ.THE DOCTOR 
TO MEET US ON THE / 

ALBUQUERQUE ROAD. A 
ADIOS. * ,.-ff fffl 



Y SUPPOSE CUNT WERE 
\ TO BE THE DOCTOR ON 
I THAT CARAVAN ‘ WE 
/ COULD GO CLEAR TO 
CALIFORNIA ANlJTHAT 
PCSSE'D NEVER FIND US.' 



CAREFUL i THE APACHES 
ARE GETT1N 1 RESTLESS.' 
AND YOU'RE GOIN' THROUGH 
^APACHE TERRITORY l 



iO MUCH LATER THAT CAY. 



SURE -I HAD NO HANKERIN' /THEN 
TO GO IN THE FIRST PLACE 1 1 ME El 
BUT THIS THOUSAND IS / THE 
SXSLZtt'* 5 THE MONEY , (/VeW 
CAMERON WOULD RAY ME.* / DOC 
TOO GOT A DEAL! 1-STANTOf 



AS SOON AS \ 
JEB CAN GET 
ON HIS FEET, 



SO LONG, HONEY.' 
I'LL BE WAITIN' 
FOR YOU AT -THE 
CARAVAN ! ^ 
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AMERICAN CCSEKT. BUT NOW ANOTHER PANGER APPEARS.. 



Knowing 
it WILL BE 



rare OEALS A 
BAD HANOI© 
THE CARAVAN. 

-three days 
LATER IN -roe 
BLAZING, SAND/' 



XOOS HOPE THAT THE APACHES WONT FIND THE BURIED 
CAMEL IS SHORT- LIVED. FOR FOLLOWING RIGHT BEHIND 
THEM I THE SAVAGES HAVE DOG UP THE CEAO ANIMAL'S BOOT- 



fi&JRNING 
OF ANOTHER 
BLAZING DAY 
FINDS THE 
CARAVAN 
DESPERATED/ 
IN SEARCH OF 
WATER FOR 
THE D/ING 
HORSES AND 
MULES. AND 
TALLTALE, 




RANGE WAR 



Hearing the s6und of Hammering, Sheriff 
Gage Harrow of Buckskin, Grant County 

srssr ° ( hi ‘ ch ° ir ° nd w '"' 

*'Z b XZ£Z ! °"'' g °' m ' “ h,r,? " "• 

Joe Kendricks, who owned the Crazy Bear 
spread four miles west of town, stepped back 
Public bulletin board. 

I’m just takin' advantage of my rights as 
. Ga9e! ” he s,afed flatly- “Somebody 

niaht 7Jv Se SP .- " 9 0ff my own s P'« d * asl 
night, and I m postin a reward!” 

mmL***- T- ‘°’ r H ”** 

Smatter, Sheriff, what’s eatin’ ya?" Joe 
Kendricks asked. "That squabble between Tate 
C -l on and Bill Queed still goin' on?" 

The Sheriff nodded wearily. 

‘Tate publicly threatened to shoot any 
more of Bill’s sheep if they strayed onto Tate's 
grazin spread." Harrow sighed. “Trouble is 
half the ranchers hereabouts raise sheep and 
the others raise cattle, and you know what 
sheep do to cattle grazin’ land! Cattle just 
eat the tops off the grass, but sheep tear up 
the roots every which way.” 

“I’m sure glad I’m raisin' wheat,” Joe Ken- 
ancks said. Then he glanced up at the bulletin 
ks— l. Course ' IVe 9° f m Y own troubles," 
he finished wryly. An instant later he looked up 
at the Sheriff in astonishment. "Hey, what's 
wrong?" 

Sheriff Harrow was staring down the main 
street. Kendricks followed the direction of his 
eyes and gasped. Tate Carson, his face as 
black as a thundercloud with anger was riding 
down the street. 

"Somethin' happened, that's sure!" Harrow 
said. 

"Reckon Tate's got it in for Bill Queed 
again?” 

Why sure, if Queed's sheep strayed onto 
Tate's pastures,” the Sheriff said, tensely. "And 
I reckon they did!" 

Tate Carson’s progress .down the street drew 
many curious glances. The whole town had 
been kept tense by the threat of an outbreak 
of range war between the cattle ranchers on 
one side and the sheep-herders on the other. 
Once that came, they knew it would result 
in plenty of blood-shed. 

He rode on his horse up to the Sheriffs 
office and stopped. For a full minute it seem- 
ed to Sheriff Harrow that a lightning storm had 
moved in and hovered over his office, as 



Corson raved. 

-And that ain’t all!” .aid |h. caul, ranch.,, 
rou know as well os I do, Gage, that this 

fum U ®l ca„°*t‘ T !f dd *, r and flro,t at ° P'«"- 
*um I can t afford to lose grazin' grass!" 

There s enough to go 'round!" Gage 
Harrow said insistently. u 

** ,h#,e fh ®" "hy did Bill Queed 
weak his sheep over onto my lond last night?” 
Carson raged "I told you that no-good sheep- 
herders erookeder than a lightning bolt!" 

‘ °* ho^e5, ° man 05 y° u ore!" 
£2? *5*2' 9ra,ed ‘ “ And Vm "o' 9oin’ to 

h^KK, b h °t each ° ,her ’ s Croats. *©• 

bably some of his sheep may have broken out 
of a corral, and ..." 

. " S °™' of hi. .h.op?" Tat. CatKtn’. 
bulged. That pa.tar. of mine looks as Iho.gh 
fiv. hundred head of bloat.,, pa.s.d over it 
last bight. Abruptly h. paused, hi, h.od 
swivelling slightly to one side. 

"Thunderafion!” the Sheriff ,eid hoarsely 
Here comes Bill Queed! Now listen, Tate’ 
you ve been makin’ public threats, and I woh’t 
have it. And what’s more ..." 

“I wouldn’t be surprised If Queed rustled 
your^ horse, Joe," Tate Corson remarked loud- 
. roclt ' ,ood wh °'d let sheep" rip up a 
valuable range would do anything!" 

the hor * e ambling up to the 
Sheriff s office went white as he heard Tate 
Carson’s words. 

"Why you lyin’ .. 

Bill Queed’, right hand dropped suddenly 
from his saddle horn, lashed like a whip to- 
ward his holster. 

look out. Sheriff!" Joe Kendricks yelled 
In front of the Sheriff, Tate Carson wasn’t 
idle. His eye had seen the incredibly fast 
motion of Bill Queed's hand first and his 
own wasn't far behind. 

On every side people who had paused to 
watch, scattered. 

For an instant there was a deep silence. 
Then; Bang! Bang! 

A cloud of gun-smoke enveloped the two 
men When it cleared, what remained of the 
crowd gasped. The gun-hands of Tate Carson 
and Bill Queed were empty. 

Sheriff Harrow walked ’round each of the 
horses, picked up the guns he’d shot from Tate 
Carson and Rill Queed's respective gun-hands 
and handed them back to their owners. 

A mite scratched," he commented laconi- 
cally. Then he burst out in tones of thunder- 
Now listen. I'm puttin' both of you men 



tinder peace bond* — light now, and In the 
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men got out and began digging a huge t 
in the ground. Then, with rope*, they bet 
pulling (omefhing bulky from the hole into 



eyes of the peopiel If either of you bu»t* it, 
you'll forfeit a thousand dollar*, and I've got 
a nice cool cell where one — or both — of 
you can *tay for o month! Is that understood?” 

Tate Carton said nothing; neither did Bid 
Queed. 

“Sheriff, I've got nothin" against ya,” Queed 
said. "You're a peace officer, and anything you 
do to preserve peace is legal and above-board. 
But I act the way I want to act. You can' com* 
after me If I break the peace. — but not be- 
foirel" 

"Same here!" Tate Carson growled. 

Then both men wheeled and rod* off In 
opposite directions. 

Turning on his heel. Gage went back into his 
office, sat down and thought It over. He knew 
he’d have to wait at least three days until he 
could examine Carson’s range pastures. It was 
round-up time, and the pastures would be 
crowded with cattle. Close observation of the 
ground would be Impossible. 

On the morning of the fourth day, as the 
cattle were being led to gathering points for 
the market trek a week hence, Harrow decided 
to act. The pastures were empty, now, though 
tension between Carson and Queed continued 
to rise. He knew that one or two more meet- 
ings in town between the men. without some 
solution of their basic differences, would bring 
swiff, irremediable trouble. 

Out on Carson's spread, he went over the 
sheep-ruined pastures carefully, noting the 
characteristic damage done to the grass by the 
bloaters. At one patch he reined in suddenly, 
got off his horse to examine the ground more 
carefully. Turning, at last, to remount his horse, 
he noticed a distant figure galloping off on 
a horse. 

Not wasting another moment, he rode off 
to Carson’s and Queed's ranch-houses, got 
thorn to agree to meet him that night out on the 
cattle pastures. Sullenly, puzzled, both reluct- 
antly gave their promise, asked for the meeting 
spot and time and got it. 

Precisely as the last vestige of light left the 
Western sky. Sheriff Harrow rode up to the 
appointed spot, dismounted and made his horse 
lie down on its side. Several moments latet 
Carson and Queed cantered up. With some 
difficulty, Harrow persuaded them to make their 
own horses lie down. 

"With the horses flat they'd be practically 
invisible, and we can hide behind 'em." He 
glanced narrowly ot both men. “You see, 
gentlemen, I got a hunch neither of you two 
are at fault. Of course it’s just a hunch . . ." 
He broke off. “Down! Somebody's coming!” 

At they hid, a wagon came bumping over 
the posture. It slopped fifty yatds away. Three 



wagon. 

"Ready?" Harrow asked his companion* 
quietly. “Alright — now!" 

All three men leaped to their feet, slz-gune 
flashing from holsters. The other three men 
paused, startled, then they dropped the rope* 
ond went for their own shooting Iron*. The 
Sheriff's guns blazed; one man fell with a 
scream. Then Tate Carson's guns brought down 
another. The man in.the middle whirled, tried to 
run. A blast from Bill Queed stopped him dead 
in his frocks. Harrow strode over to him, kicked 
him over as he whimpered. 

“Just as 1 thought," he sold grimly. "It's 
Joel" 

“Joe Hendricksl” Carson and Queed gasped 
"Then he ..." . 

"I never suspected Joe might be guilty," the 
Sheriff said, “until i noticed he didn't follow 
up on that horse theft. That first fuss he made 
was his last — and that wasn't like Joe. He 
never mentioned that horse again. So I figured 
Joe might hove tost his horse In soma way — 
ond claimed it was stolen, as a blind. But I 
was sure something was wrong when I rode Out 
here today. My horse's nose led me to o patch 
of ground that looked as though It had bee* 
dug up and covered over. Then I taw o woddy 
watching me. He beat it. I figured he knew 
somethin' was buried here and would come 
back ot night to remove It. And I was right. It 
was Joe's horse buried here. It broke Its legs 
the night Joe ond some hired thugs ron through 
here with these special horseshoes on their 
hoofs." 

"Special horseshoes? But why? What's that got 
to do with Bill Queed's sheep?" 

Harrow pointed to the dead horse, indicated 
its shoed hoofs. 

"These spiked horseshoes simulated the 
damage sheep do to grass. But Joe's hors* 
tripped on them. They couldn't remove th* 
body that night. So Joe posted that reward 
to cover the loss of his horse, thinkin’ to pick it 
up later, after round-up, and destroy the body. 
We'll probably find half-a-dozen more sets 
of horseshoes like these at Joe’s ranch. As for 
motive, I reckon Joe's grain Was dyin’ foster 
from droughf than we knew. He figured on 
gettin' you two sore at each other, kill each 
other in a range war, and bid on your spreads 
cheap. By selling your cattle and sheep he'd 
be able to tide himself over and cash In even 
more next year." Harrow glanced stonily at the 
whimpering Hendricks. “You should have taken 
jb loss in wheat, Joe," he said steadily, "in- 
stead of the loss of five years of your liberty 
in State's prison." 
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7t*& ALL DWIGHT’S FAULT/ 



THAT’ 6 A LIE... 
LOOK AT THOSE 
DEAD STEERS/ 
YOU’LL FIND AS 
MANY OF MINE 
AMONG THEM 
AS CLAUSENS/ 



WOULD ANYONE IN HIS 
EIGHT MIND CLAIM THAT 
I’D POISON MY OWN 
CATTLE JUST TO SPITE 
V HIM? 



THIS WATEE HOLE BELONGS 
TO ME/ WHEN I DECIDED 
NOT TO LET HIM USE IT < 
ANY LONGER, HE POISONED 
IT SO MY CATTLE’D DIE / j 



THAT’S 2 
> TRUE. ^ 
CLAUSEN/ 



BUT IF CLAUSEN 
ORDERED YOU TO 
STAY AWAY. WHAT 
WERE YOUR COm 
DOING DRINKING 
FROM THE CREEK, 
DWIGHT? v 



EVERY TIME WE HAVE AN 
ARGUMENT HE ORDERS 
ME AWAY FROM THE 
CREEK... SO I JU9T DON’T 
PAY ANY ATTENTION TO 
HIM/ BUT THIS TIME... . 



IF NEITHER OF YOU 
POISONED THE CREEK, 
yTHEN WHO DID...? 



STARTED TO DIE, HE 
PULLED HIS GUN ON 
ME, AND. ..WELL, YOU 
KNOW THE REST/ 



SPEAK UP, 
CLAUSEN/ 
THIS IS 
NO TIME y 
TO BE <V 

coy/ ) 



WELL... DEKE 
DENTON’S BEEN 
AFTER BOTH OF 
US TO SELL HIM 
OUR SPREADS// 
WE REFUSED, \ 
BUT HE HOLDS 
THE /MORTGAGES 
ON ’EM / J 



MAYBE HE 
FIGURED IF WE 
LOST SOME STOCK, 



AVAKE ANY ACCUSATIONS , 
f TEX, BUT THERE’S ONLY • 
, ONE HOMBRE WHO'D GAIN 
yF BOTH OF U9 LOST OUR 
fcv. CATTLE... . > 



WE COULDN’T PAY 
THE NEXT 
INSTALLMENT/ 
THEN HE’D FORECLOSE 
AND TAKE 

v over/ y 
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DEKES BEEN SKlgTING THp" 



/e RNALLyeorf 



tnh^Knc^ eurroNB/EE 0 ^ 0 
4NVTHINS LIKE ^&i5saS*b2/ 

I PLAY PA! K/ AND TO PEOVg rrtLL^ 

< m EXTeA MONTHS ri 

TO PAY UP THEIE NEXT T I 
J —.NOTE/ y I 



NOW, TWATfe 
EIGHT 
SENEBOUS 

OP YOU. 






THAT’S JUST ' 
WHAT I AIM TO, 



SOI NS BAOCTD S 
HEADOUAKTEes AND TZV 
TO PlSUEE A NEW LEAD / 



SUTA9TH^ EAIg|£ gANGEg gETACNES mSoracE 

,. La." TEX / iVe been loo icing all ov EE 

SOMETHING IS GOI^GON 
— ~ THE >*Azy *w My boss, 

js£T‘SF( WIM 6 ELF IN Jj 

• 7 ■ / V HI9 ROOM AND HE WON'T ItigSS 
-L-. / / V- COME OUT... X v 



PHA1R1E 
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WOgTlV AFT»S~T? 
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BUT WHEN THEY ARRIVE AT THE LAZY' V 



THE POISONED CREEK 
MYSTERY WILL HAVE TO WAIT 
FOZ TH E MOMENT / LETfe S Of 



IP HE WON’T AN9WER, 



THERE’S ANOTHER WAY TO 
p. OPEN THE DOOR/ 



THIS MAN’5 

_ DEAD/ . 



SIGN OP BLOOD... RECKON 
HE HAD A HEART ATTACK? 
I BETTER CALL THE DOC . 
AND PIND OUT... 



MAYBE ITS NOT A COIN- 
CIDENCE /UNLESS 1M 
MISTAKEN, DEKE DENTON 
OWNS THE MORTGAGE 
ON THIS RANCH, TOO/ 
DEAD MEN CAN’T RAY 
OPP A NOTE/ TH IS 
WOULD BE A SURE f' 
WAY TO TAKE 1 
\ OYER/ y 



OVER POR YOU LAST N IGHT, 
BUT I COULDN’T PIND YOU/EVERY- 
THING WORKED OUT PINE OUT AT . 
T'-^ THE LAZY ‘V”... 





YOU IDIOT/ 
'CLAUSEN'S AND 
DWIGHT’S CATTLE 
DRANK IT AND 



WINDOW AND, POISONED' HIS 
WATER JUS/ I HID IN THE 
BOOM TILL HE TOOK A DRINK/ 
SOON AS HE PASSED OUT, X 
LOCKED THE DOOR AND W^NT 
WINDOW AGAIN/HE 

MUST BE DEAD 1 

ASA DOORNAIL ) WHAT*D YOU 
BY NOW... DO WITH THE 



CLAUSEN'S 
CREEK ON 
THE WAV < 
BACK TO 
TOWN ... / 
WHY? A 



OUT JARVIS DIED OF 
THE SAME POISON , 
IT WONT TAKE HIM 
. LONS TO SET BACK 
k. ON MY TRAIL/ 



THEY’RE DYING 
LIKE FLIES/ TEX 
RITTER SUSPECTS 
ME OF PLANNING 
IT THAT WAY/ . 



OUICK/HIDE BEHIND THEDOOrT" 
HE WON’T EXPECT TO FIND ANY- 
ONE HERE BUT Me ...SO IT’LL BE 
I EASY FOR YOU TO JUMP HIM 
FROM BEHIND/ - • Zrr gtft, 



BACK ON IT 
ALREADY/, 
HERE HE 
COMES/ 



WHOA, WHITE N 
■PLASH / I’LL take it 
FROM HERE ON 
T ALONE/ j— ^ 



BUT AS THE GUNMAN IS ABOUT TO BRING HIS PISTOL 
DOWN ON THE PRAIRIE RANGER’S HEAD... U 



™ I 7UUK. MAI.U 

TM LOCKING YOU 
SUSPICION OF . 
MURDER... f 
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[BUT TEX ISN'T CAUGHT OFF GUARD 6QEA61UY. 



YOU HAVE AN V WORE 
FANCY IDEAS, GUNSEL/ 



VWW/ HOLD VOUR 
ee / I KNOW WHEN 
TM UCKED... 



SIDEWINDERS GET 
YOUR PAWS IN THE 
AIR... ^ 



BUT ONE TH I NG PUZZLES 



A RANGER HAS 
TO NOTICE THE 
SMALL DETAILS, 
DENTON ... 



...I FIGURED ON TWO PEOPLE BEING 
IN HERE BECAUSE THERE WERE TWO HORSES 
OUT FRONT/ WHEN I DIDN’T 



ME, RITTER... HOW’D YOU . 
KNOW' THERE WAS SOME- 
BODY BEHIND THE DOOR? 



AROUND HERE.yOu/1 
LET’S TRY THESE 
^BRACELETS FOR J 



I KNEW HE HAD TO 



WE BOTH HAVE 
LEARNED A 
LESSON PROM 
THIS/ WE GOT 
TO TRUST EACH 
OTHER AND < 
FROM NOW ON 
BE BETTER 
NEIGHBORS,// 



THAT'S ONE THING 
WE COULD USE MORE Of 
IN THIS WORLD... GOOD 
NEIGHBORS /AND THE 
ONLY WAV TO START IS 
FOR EVERYONE TO MAKE 
_ SURE THAT HE B > 
ONE/ ~ ' 



AND PAYMENT FOR 
THE DEAD CATTLE, 
IT’LL BE EASY FOR < 
US TO CLEAR UP 
OUR MORTGAGES/ 
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XOCKY RIDE5 CXH- OF THE FORT TO 
VrTORl0 ' BUT as he 
TOETOr}- 7)15 TRA0 ' Ne «»r NEAR 



XOCKY DECIDES TO RAYA HUNCH 
AND fllipemnu tuc ne£„£ 



~\ A COMANCHE*"’') 
\ BRAVE ! WHATS 
5 HE DOING IN THIS 
■/ TERRITORY ALL 
/ RUMMED UP? 

thatsabad^jt 

sign 1 r-~ir^5c 



r MUCH WAR NOWi ' 
APACHES WILL 
SWEEP ALL BEFORE 
THEMl SIGNALS i 
FROM HILLS TELL / 
ME SO.' LX 7 



"ALL RIGHT NOW] TALK.' YOU KNOW 



WE'LL SEE ABOUT THAT] COME ON 
WE’RE RIDING TOWARDS VITTORIO'S 
CAMP. 1 I WANT HIM TO LISTEN TO . 
WHAT I HEARD ALSO J 



SOMETHING ABOUT THE COMING 
WAR! WHO STOLE THOSE HORSES- 
QUICK — OR I'LL CUT OFF YOUR HAIR 
AND LET YOUR SQUAWS MOCK 
— -l you ; 

LONE BEAR— MT CHIEF-- 

HAS LONG BEEN ENEMY OF TOR 

VITTORIO. THEY ARE CORRALEOl/X 

IN tONE BEAR'S LODGE NEAR / 

DEVIL CANYON. YOU CAN DO JAy 

NOTHING J ALREADY 

VITTORIO ATTACKS XVt'' ) ^JL 



WHITE-EYE DOGi I- 

XWGHTl 
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Now! The Amazing facts about 

BALDNESS 



"•AND WHAT YOU CAN DO ABOUT tT 
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